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To John Blackburn, Eſq. 
Merchant. 


Ir will give pleaſure to my heart, wy PRIEND, 
If thou wilt take the humble charge, to ſee 
This ſpecimen of pious zeal preſerv'd |— 
Tis for thy ſon, Dear GEORGE, the laſt, not leaſt 
Of thy delights : his ſmiling years well. ſuits 
The placid temper, and affections calm, 
Which have diſtinguiſh'd thy progreſſive days 
May they ſtill mark thy happineſs and joy, 
With the ſweet comforts of domeſtic peace | — 
May ALL THY CHILDREN ſtrive to emulate, 
The caoicesT characters of the risinG 


Act, in which they are uſher'd into life! 
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To John Blackburn, Eſq. 
Merchant. 


Ir will give pleaſure to my heart, ur rRIEND, 
If thou wilt take the humble charge, to ſee 

This ſpecimen of pious zeal preſery'd |— 

Tis for thy ſon, Dear GEORGE, the laſt, not leaſt 

Of thy delights : his ſmiling years well. ſuits 

The placid temper, and affections calm, 

Which have diſtinguiſh'd thy progreſſive days 


May they ſtill mark thy happineſs and joy, 
With the ſweet comforts of domeſtic peace | — 
May ALL THY CHILDREN ſtrive to emulate, 
The cxoicesT characters of the r1sING 


Ace, in which they are uſher'd into life! 
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Such as a tender father, and a friend, 


May view with comfort, and with thanks to heav'n ! 
This is the pious wiſh, the anxious hope, 


Of him whoſe power is ſo limited, 


He only can, in pray'r, bid thee rarewELL |! 
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REMARKS 


R E M A 
O N 


WRITING I NE 


N contemplating the moſt profitable uſe of time, 

we may conſider the variety of ways in which men 
of leiſure employ their talents. An attempt to write 
verſe, has oftentimes great marks of folly : but, as there is 
muſic in every man's ſoul, nuwmszss, though not adorned 
with bold figures and fimilitudes, have a power of pleaſing 
the imagination, while they warm the heart, and exalt 
the ſpirit, We ſee the unLETTERED MUSE, in the repoſi- 
tories of the dead, pleaſing her honeſt fancy with a jingle 
of words. Though a ſentence from the ſacred writings 
might have much greater weight and dignity, yet the 
zealous hind offers his incenſe to his departed friend, 
in words which meet his uncorrupted thoughts. His 
vanity leads him to think, that he can teach the com- 


panions of his fleeting hours; and it adds to the ſum of 
B public 


11 
public virtue: — though it is mixed with ſuch weakneſs, 
he gratifics his charity, and leaves the reſt to others, who 
know no better than himſelf; and ſtill un GTLORIES! 
Happy were it for mankind, if all who ſhine in the 
republic of letters were equally ſincere and upright |! | 


Among the candidates for literary amuſement, with a 
zealous defire to ſerve mankind, though labour of mind for 
the ſake of a peculiar arrangement of words, demonſtrates 
folly in one view, in another it ſeems to prove that the 
public intereſt may be promoted by it. In the mean 
time, we draw the line berween an effort made for a 
favourite occaſion, not intended for publication, and that 
which is expoſed to the common eye. 


In the compoſition of verſe, there is a latitude for 
energy of thought, as well as language, which proſe does 
not allow of. There is alſo a warmth, bordering on a 
warrantable kind of enthuſiaſm, which gives a writer an 
advantage; and when his intention is pure, he may chal- 


lenge an indulgence. 


If roxgTRY and uus ie were more generally confined 
to devotion, mankind would be more religious than 


they 


[i 

they are. For the honour of nuwnzrs, we are in- 
formed by the learned, that ſome of the moſt pathetic 
parts of the scrIyTUREs were originally written in verſe ; 
the prophetic penmen being led by a divine impulſe. And 
it is to be preſumed, that the force of NuwBiRs, joined 


to the dignity and importance of their fubject, gave them 
lo much the more exalted powers of expreſſion. 


We juſtly lament the defect of a muſical ear and har- 
mony in reading: Every clergyman ſhould learn to read 
POETRY, as well as prosE : Common ſpeech, when true, 
is muſical. If the organiſt gives us ſounds which excite 
no ideas, or improper ones, as we find in many volun- 
taries, and other unmeaning performances, which gene- 
rally rob the $Enytce of five or ten minutes, it is time 
totally Ioſt, or ſomething worfe. We cannot be inſenſible 
of the folly of requiring a puTy, and at the fame time 
leaving it to the diſcretion, perhaps, of ſome fooliſh boy, 
without any ſuperintendance ; in effect proſtituting this 
part of our devotion to indolence and want of zeal. 


In honour of nuwstsxs, I muſt likewiſe obſerve, that 
the people of as14, particularly the yzzs1ans, the moſt 


accompliſhed and polite nation in the eaſt, are fond of 
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expreſſing their thoughts in flowing numbers, often quot- 
ing their poets in familiar converſation. Many of the 


ITALIANS poſſeſs a power of compoſing :xTEmeoRt, and 
repeating with an amazing promptitude. | 


As energy of expreſſion renders the leſſon the more 
ſententious, the muſical cadence makes an impreſſion on 
the fancy, and aſſiſts the memory. In this view, great 
uſe may be derived from verſe. It is well known, 
that our moſt accompliſhed youth generally reccive their 
firſt rudiments of inſtruction in morals, as well as in 
language, from vkRSE. And it would be much happier 
for us, if it were more regularly and uniformly em- 
ployed in teaching the vulgar to be devout: a well- 
digeſted hymn or two may be caſily learnt, and as eafily 
carried into the world, as a part of their religious worſhip. 
This is really practiſed by many of the moſt pious among 
our indigent fellow- ſubjects.— 


In the ſame manner, thoſe who move in a higher ſphere, 
ought, more generally, to learn from our beſt poets, saLu- 


TARY maxims to enrich their minds, and at once furniſh 
an amuſing contemplation, with inſtruction in rules of 


religious, moral, and prudential conduct. 
6 Such 


Mus 


Such are the happy effects of poetry; and when the 
ſubje& is ſanctified, and the muss can ſtand the teſt of 
the candour of a NEN D, the crITICK not being appealed 
to, cannot be provoked, Profeſſed poets ſometimes 
miſtake a ſtrong DEsixt, for a genius; and we ſhould 
excuſe them in all caſes where the merit reſts on the 
quantity of the good they do. As to the poetry which 
corrupts the heart, it ought to be carried to the ac- 
count of folly and impiety. A fool in verſe or in proſe, 
makes but little difference. Though his vanity may be 
moſt diſtinguiſhed by his numztrs, and elevate his ima- 
gination by a greater ambition for applauſe, the more 
corrupt his ſentiments are, as they may be the moſt eaſily 
remembered by his reader, they generally become the 


greater inſtruments of vice, and conſequently the greater 


peſt of ſociety. 


The wily ways of flattery, in all ages, have been moſt 
eaſily recommended by the harmony of numbers; as if 
the want of ſenſe or honeſty could be concealed by words 
and ſound. Pantcyricx in verſe is generally received 
as the moſt pleaſing incenſe to vanity ; as Lauroonw is the 
moſt pungent and mortifying when it appears in a poetical 


garb, 


In 


(vi ] 

In the mean time, the uus that ſceks the nero, may 
do juſtice to her powers ; but where the rapture is em- 
ployed upon the knave, or the fool, becauſe his fortune 
is great, his title ſounding, or his office high ; or for the 
vile ends of gratifying the poet's own corrupt heart, though 
he may have wit enough to know what it is he wants, 


he may not have honeſty ſufficient to entitle him to any 
other notice than diſdain. 


A He who writes for fame, and apprehends he ſhall live 
3 in the harmony of his numbers, ought to think of his 
REAL IMMOTALITY, and diſpenſe his charity, by teaching 
4 others the way to heaven, If his talent, which depends 
ſo much on the imagination, ſhould make him fancy 
| that he has acquired the heaven he ſeeks, it may be 
| uncharitable to rob him of it; but if he prophanes his 
| pen by an immoral ſtrain, the better the yozT the more 
: contemptible the Man, and the more he ought to be 
| branded with infamy to poſterity. 


With regard to numsers ſimply confidered, nothing 


that bears the name of poetry is ſo eaſy as BLANK VERSE. 
As to RHYME, more command of language is neceſſary. 


I ſhould not eafily excuſe myſelf for attempting ws. 
PENNY'S 


[ * } 


PENNY'S EULOGY, had I not been defirous of making a 
PIOUS OFFERING at her tomb, in acknowledgment of her 
virtues, and in memory of her talent in poetry ; ſeveral 
circumſtances alſo combining to tempt me, old as I am, 
FOR ONCE, to indulge myſelf in an enterprize of this kind. 
Let us think of ourſelves as we may, with too much 


- TE *F 


humility, or too little attention to the opinion of others, 


| where the heart is not depraved, nor the judgment de- 
graded, the event becomes indifferent. 
- 
May, 1784. 
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cc HAT there's a cop all nature cries aloud !” 

Whene'er we view th' extended horizon, 
And all the glories blazing from the ſun : | 
The moon, the ſtars, the tree, and ev'ry herb, 


With the more ſubtle produce of the earth, 
Or the bold ruder wmaTTER it contains, 

We are convinced of the important truth | 
But, above all, let Man ſurvey Hus Lr, 
And ev'ry ſenſe, and ev'ry moral thought, 
Will prove his great divine original | 

Fixed in dread amazement he will feel, 
There's a divinity within his breaſt, 

Which leads him to co-operate with heav'n, 
And bleſs the earth with plenty, and with joy ! 


Such was the doctrine of the yrINCE or PEACE, 
C Who 
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Who teſtify'd his vaſt philanthropy, 


Even by ſpilling his moſt precious blood! — 
By this the chRISTIAN triumphs o'er the world. 
Learning the will of 6op, he thus diſpels, 

The darkneſs which baſe ignorance and fin, 


Have ſpread around th' afflicted face of earth. 


To this great end, let us ſurvey with care 
The ſolemn vow made at the noLy fort, 
As prelude to that real curIsTIAn life, 
Which, in a land of liberty and truth, 
Becomes effential to her happineſs. 
F | This vow, which ſtrikes the chRISsTIAN heart with awe, 
"8 By the prevailing cuſtom of the world, 
The repreſentative oft proves ſupine, 


As if his raus had no fignificance ! 


My theme is holy, by its pure deſign, 
The ſacred love due to poſterity : 


' 


And I, advent'rous, leave the common track ; 


et 


131 
Vet take no ſtrange nor viſionary flight, 
Soaring on plumage of poetic wings; 
Words are the pictures and the pledge of Thoughts, 
The leſs obſcure, the greater praiſe is due: 
And ſober ſenſe, with pure inſtruction fraught, 
To thoſe who wiſely hear a uszrul wor, 


May meet a bleſſing from each honeſt heart 
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REATURE or 60D, redeem'd by carisT his ſon, 


From the myſterious origin of things; 
Thy being wonderful, *bove human ken | 
Thou, who from awful filence art call'd forth, 
To acT a PaRT in this amazing ſcene | 


If thy ſoft EN DER thread remains unbroke, 


To give thy thoughts their bent, thy ſoul to mount, 


On riux's ſtrong wings, to REasoN's glorious throne ; 
The vital air which animates thy frame, 
Unhurt by any foul pisasTROUS BLOW, 


Will give thee mental ſtrength to THINK and ACT. 


SUBJECT thou art to many STRANGE EVENTS, 
From moral, and from nat'ral cauſes dire, 


Beyond the pow'r of language to deſcribe ; 


And 


3 


And yet twere folly to indulge diſtruſt, 

Or check thy ardour for the great reward 
Promis'd the faithful real ſons of cop ! | 
When thy dear parents view thy infant ſport, 
Which by the kindneſs of great NATURE's laws, 
The mind untaught ſo beauteouſly diſplays, 
And ſce thee ſtarting into youth and fame; 


What deed can ſuch tranſporting joy excel | 


Sood as OLD TIME ſhall have matur'd thy pow'rs 
To reliſh this warm labour of thy friend, 
Think of thy nat'ral parents tender care | 
Receive THEIR _LESSING, when with pious love, 
With patriarchal dignity and zeal, 
They beg the Father of mankind to guard 
Thy youthful ſteps, and keep thee in his ways. 
Then pay thy tribute of pure gratitude ! 
This, like a princely crown, adorn'd with gems, 


Gives honour and bright character to man: 


'Tis 


. 


Tis the true teſt of a religious heart, 


A w1LL corrected, and a MiNp inform'd. 


* Thy r1L14L duty, and thy love unfeign'd, 


is Will give THEM comfort, in advanced years, 
* And grace THEIR hoary temples with true joy. 
| "4 Let grey experience and affection prov'd, 


Render thee patient when thou art controll'd. 


= FixsT take a ſolemn comprehenſive view 
” Of chriſtian inſtitutes and pious laws, 
6 | Tux MYSTIC WASHING OFF OF ADAM'S SIN, 


A ſign of holy rites, juſtly ordain'd, 


To be obſerved with religious care | 
Be mindful of to-day's baptiſmal vow, 
Made in the name of chRIS FH, whoſe ſacred blood 
Was ſpilt to waſh away the finful ſtains 


3 Which cleave to man in this his pilgrimage. 


* "IF 
+ 
* 


Cal. oft' to mind the bleſſed words of him 
Who, in alluſion to ſimplicity, 
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Pronounc'd the infant- mind of heav'nly caſt. 
Rejoice, and let thy heart in triumph ſpring, 
For ut the MIGHTY LokD hath vanquiſhed, 
This world of fin, and chain'd iniquity TUES 
Obſerve his laws with all thy mind and ſoul, 
And thou wilt ſurely find the key of life, 
Which ope's the proſpect of celeſtial bliſs 


Ir my devotion to thy perfect good, 
And all my wiſhes for thy happy years, 
Can help thee forward thro' the wiles of life, 
Receive them in thy currsTIaN NAME, dear GEORGE! 
And be a cnrsTIAN, as thy higheſt praiſe ! 
If a life ſpent in ſtruggles and in toils, 
Beſet with ſnares and perils numerous, 
Can furniſh leſſons fitted to thy ſtate : 
If thou canſt gather aught from hoary age, 
Soaring on hope and faith on trembling wings, 
This is my bleſſing . 


11 


And be thou happy whereſoe'er thou go'ſt, 
The darling of mankind, a child of cop ! 


Tus earth itſelf is pregnant with delights, 
And to the vigrvous brings forth joys ſincere : 
Uſe them, as far as RRASON will allow, 
They are the inſtruments of good to men. 
It is on recoid by our LAUREL'D BARD, 
« Life's but a WALKING SHADOW, a POOR PLAY 'R, 
« That ſtruts and frets his hour upon the ſtage, 
« And then is heard no more.—It is a tale 


«© Told by an 1Dxort, full of ſound and fury, 


« Signifying nothing!“ 
And true it is, the TRAaNs1IT 1s ſo quick, 
Tis like a bird's fanning the paſſive air, 
Leaving no traces of her paſſage through: 
Yet in the hands of the EAT Lord or LIFE, 


\ 
Stedfaſt in hope of brighter joys in view ; 


Behold the glories of the mid-day ſun, 


Joys which endure, when Tia ſhall be no more! 
© 


15 
«© Nox love thy life, nor hate; but what thou liv'ſt, 


c LIVE WELL; how long or ſhort, permit to heav'n.“ 
Thus may thy years be bleſs'd ; thy hours roll on, 
Calm and unruffled as true piety | 

If fair obedience, with an humble mind, 

Reigns in thy heart, thy duty will be ſweet : 

Thou wilt be render'd glad by hope and faith— 
And wait the ifſue—with a manly grace | 


Bx a true bleſſing to the ſons of men, 
Growing in virtue, as thy years increaſe. 
Truſt to thyſelf with care: Seek yeaven's aid. 
PRrs ur riox is the peſtilence of Man, 
Th' enchanting wand which faſcinates our youth, 
And draws us into FoLLY's wanton ſnares, 
Do thou exert the firm and nerved arm 
Of calm zzrLExION and DISCERNMENT juſt, 


Which holds things up devoid of all diſguiſe. 


* 
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Wurznz PRUDENCE rules, and conſtancy prevails, | 
The joys of giddy diſſipation ſink, 
And all their falſe and gaudy colours fade. 
Exceſs, which ever blaſts the proffer'd bliſs, 
Proves but a grave to real happineſs. 
Tis REASON's glory, and RELIGION's law, 


In all things to be TRULY TEMPERATE | 


Bzroxt thou giv'ſt them breath, weigh well thy woxps ; 
So ſhall thy wispom with thy sarETVY meet, 
And keeping pace join hands, -as faithful friends. 
Remember that thy pzzDs are ſeen by cop |— 
And balance all thy THoucnTs before his face 


Tatis world's a prelude to another ſtate, 
Where all thy wants will be abſorb'd in bliſs. 
Mean while thy -nopy and thy sour unite, 


To offer worſhip to the cop of truth! 


To keep thy perſon LAN and rirtLY DREST, 


1 


egy 
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As ſuits thy fortune, well deſerves thy care. 
But he who ſpends his time in labour'd arts 


Of decoration, puerile and weak, 

Which every wind from heav'n may blow away, 
Becomes a ſlave 6 CUSTOM and to PRIDE, 

To rAsHlox's vataries, and FOLLY'S train. 

He feeds his raxcr whilſt his jupe ftarves ; 
Paying more honour to his earthly part, 

Than ſuits the time he ſhould allot to heav'n. 


Wuarz'zx the weakneſs of thy mind may be, 
Preſerve thy kindneſs, keep thy temper calm. 
Of all the paſſions which diſtort the ſoul, 


AxckR, the moſt ferocious, ever dwells 


In the roor's boſom who indulges it. 

The w1ss are guarded, and retain their ſtrength, 
Ready, as reaſon dictates, to perform 

The duty which diſtinguiſhes, and marks 

Their character, among the ſons of men. | 
4K D 2 Guard 


— 
— — — 
— — 2 
— — — — 
— —̃ — * 


2 J 


Guard well thy ſpirit, give no nas TY wor, 


But let matureſt thought thy heart control! 


Jvpes not of narrixgzss by outward pomp 
Tis oft pre-eminence in miſery. 
Self-knowledge is confeſt the chiefeſt boon 
That heav'n permits to mortals here on earth : 
Know then that roxruxg may be very kind, 
And yet thy cup be nauſeous to thy taſte. 

To court the Goo, and to avoid the 111, 

And gain inſtruction even from her frowns, 

Is the great ſecret of the life of man 

It is a prelude to unmixed joys! 

"Tis ſenſe and fortitude which gives the pow'r 
Of true enjoyment : the coop are always 


Calm and reſign'd, and feel the heav'n they ſeek. 


Be their lot good, or if perchance tis ill, 
Still they ſubmit, enjoying ſweet content! 
Without contentment, life's a wretched ſcene, 


3 
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And with it, we enjoy a paradiſe. — 
That which depends on various accidents, 


Is not the object of man's sTRADY TRUST. 


SrarINGLY ſpend, and punctually pay, 
Is a ſound maxim, which, if well obſerv'd, 
Would blunt the darts of human miſery |. 
Attend to Money as a uſeful thing; 

'Tis proof of wiſdom to employ it right :. 
As fools are noted by their sQUaNDERING. 
Tho' as a ſervant truly excellent, 

It is not fit to be a ſov'reign lord. 

If it fink deep into thy inmoſt ſoul, 
Thou wilt endanger thy beſt intereſt, 
And change the object of religious fear, 
Into moſt groſs and vile idolatry | 


Dvuzins the courſe of my long lab'ring life, 


Full of adventure and anxiety, 


L 4 1 
How often have I ſeen convulſions ſtrange, 
Created by the frenzy of dark avarice, 
Plunging poor mortals into ſore diſtreſs.— 


Keep a ſtrict watch o'er all thy appetites, 
And tame thy paſſions by a juſt control. 


Seek thy good fortune, nor diſdain Dus rRAISE; 
If xEeUTATION follows, treat it well; 
But be not anxious for the praiſe of men ; 
'Tis often but the breath of ignorance, 
Or partial love, or friendſhip uninform'd. 
The beſt of our moſt brilliant deeds, is oft 
Malign'd, and conſtru'd as if ftain'd with fin; 
Whilſt actions in themſelves replete with blame, 
Are falſely honour'd, and accounted wiſe ! 
Tis difficult to underſtand ourſelves, 
Much more to fathom hearts in other men. 
Keep thyſelf free from censurs's poiſon'd darts: 


Let the ſoft milk of human kindneſs ſwell 
| Thy 


11 
Thy mind with pure and wide expanded lore, 
And in ſoft pity imitate thy oo 


Wren CONSCIENCE bids thee do the thing that's right, 
And thou ſupine and ſlothful fill demur'ſt, 
Think of thy ancient rREND, who frowning ſays, 
« Beware of rurrING-orr, tis virtue's bane.” 
Will not To-MorRow anſwer full as well ? 

« Alas! my ſon, to-morrow is not thine ! 

„But if To-MorRow comes, it brings with it 
The mind's diſeaſe, and labour of the day; 

& It does not cure the mental malady | 

« Confider well th' unezxTamrTy of life | 
Thou haſt no more than the precarious chance, 
« To view to-morrow's light, or golden ſun : | 

« Hardly account the. preſent hour ſecure. 

„He that defers his work from day to day, 

4 Can never truly call a day his own: Sy 


« He ne'er will weep THAT HE HAS LOST A DAY, 


« In 


( 6 ] 
© In which he might have done ſome real good |! 
«© Nor will his minuTes 'ſcape the ſame fad fate: 


&« He will decline his DAILY okisoNs, 


„ Defrauding heaven of its ſacred right: 


And fondly fay—'twill do ſome other time! 
« PrROCRASTINATION is the plan of fools : 
« Tt is the ſyſtem of the worthleſs mind, 
© That's never ready for the preſent call. 
« The pur of the hour is ſhuffled off, 


6 Till not an hour of fleeting life remains, 


And millions cannot purchaſe what is loſt !” 


Trxvs might he ſpeak the words of friendſhip true, 
Devoid of rLaTTERY's pernicious ſnares. 
Whate'er the object be which moſt attracts, 
Let not thy heart revolt gainſt xEASOx's throne : 
But judgment guide thee in thy choice of joys ; | 
Watchful to taſte them, only when szcurs. 


Keep awful diſtance from roxzipDEN ground, 


Ever 
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Ever moſt jealous of the holy truſt, 
Which ſacred virtue gives into thy charge; 


That moDErATION never loſe her pow'r, 
Nor dire pELus1oNns captivate thy ſoul 
WHEN INCLINATION'S brib'd by CUNNING SENSE, 
And yass10n, fawning, lures thee into fin, 
Flee from the object; treat it with diſdain ; 
Flee from thyſelf; or rather ſeek thy heart : 
Aſk it this queſtion : „ What ovcur 1 to do?” 
And let crave Dur be thy counſellor! 


Tarnx not of eLEAasuRE falſely underſtood, 
But of ſweet -comrorT, with the joys that ſpring. 
From $TEADY HoPE, and the aſſurance firm, 
That aLi's deceptious, which is not deſign'd, 
To. be the inſtrument of that great good, 
Which Heav'n has promis'd to its faithful friends, 
If thou haſt patience, and ſtand'ſt firm in rain, 
E Still 
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Still doing what is right, avoiding wrong, 
Thou wilt be bleſt indeed, in heav'nly joys! 
O ur Lov'd YOUTH, be to thyſelf a guard, 
Commiſſion'd by thy reaſon and thy faith, 
Thy truſt in o who gave thy pulſe to beat; 
Still, Kill imploring his moſt gracious aid 
To keep thy ſpirit fix'd, thy judgment found, 
Thy fancy aw'd, and held within due bounds | 


ReMemBer this: ſuch as thy min ſhall be, 
Jaundic'd or healthy, ſo will objects ſeem, 
| Bright or o'erwhelm'd with ſadneſs and diſmay. 
F 0 For as the current of thy thoughts may run 
I ö Pure or perturb'd, thy days will paſs in calm, 


Or vexed with inclement boiſt'rous ſkies. 


Lr not the Trav'LnG year proclaim thy ſhame : 
Wander not thoughtleſs out of vixrus's paths: 
For, ſure as thou exiſt'ſt, the day will come, 
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When thou muſt render up a ſtrict account 
Before the Judge ſeated on heav'n's . throne. 
Cheat not thyſelf with dreams of earthly bliſs : 
All that is virtue's bane, is vanity : 


Tis pregnant with ſore miſery and death |— 

Think on thy march through Life's moſt crooked ways : 
The journey may be toilſome, but not long. 

Take heed to all thy ſteps, thy ſlipp'ry road, 

That thou may'ſt gain the RIZR, the joyful fight, 

The tranſports pure, the bliſsful company, 

Of angels which ſurround the throne of Cop 


Guard well thy breaſt from ib and sERVIIE fear: 
Maintain thy dignity, and juſt eſteem, | 
So ſhall humility endear thy name, 
And make thy pray'rs thy faithful meſſengers, 
To gain admittance at the gates of heav'n |! 
Thus all thy faculties in meaſure ſweet, | 
Will keep juſt time, and harmonize thy ſoul. 

E 2 | TrusT 
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TrusT not to NEGLIGENCE, 'tis wispou's foe ; 
'Tis FoLLY's advocate; and vice's friend! 
It is the property of sLoTH and inDoLENCE, 
To generate FALSE SHAME and CcowarDICE, 
Forſaking ev'ry true and manly thought. 
Fearful to own omiſſions which reproach, 
Or doing that which bluſhens xBASOx's face, 
It ſeeks defence in raLsEHoop and deceit, 
And may inſult thy trueſt beſt of friends! 
Man, s1NFUL MAN, is ever prone to ill; 
But there is glory in confeſſing faults : 
This is the principle, on which to build 
The hope, that vrarus will again xeETurN ; 
And that the tribute which is due to urn, 
(The eſſence of th' Almighty's attributes) 
Will be preſented with humility ! 
Nor without this, can the foul heart be cleans'd, 
From the dark guilt which cleaves to mortal fin. 


O ARD 
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O 6vand thy ſoul, my ſon, from ratsznooD's ſtains, 
Leſt the pollution ſhould defeat all hope, 
And hurl thee down the precipice of woe, 
Never to ſerve FAIR REPUTATION more 
So ſhalt thou gain th' applauſe of heav'n's great judge, 
Obtaining honour and juſt fame on earth, 
Grow up and flouriſh like the verdant tree, 


Refreſh'd and water'd on fair Foxzpan's banks | 


Kerr thou the ſteady path of rzcTIrups ; 
Though often baffled, ſtill contend for raurn; 
And let right knowledge regulate thy zeal. 


Chuſe thy couranion among righteous men, 


Such as diſcern, and judge with placid minds. 
The honeſt and the brave aflimilate — 
As thy companions are, ſo thou wilt be: 

The TrIeLiNG Or PROPHANE, Who ſport in fin, 
And treat heav'n's ſtatutes as an idle dream, 
Will hardly fail to make thee like themſelves, 
Or ſpurn thee as unfit to mix with them. 


* — * 
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ExieLoy thy talents to the. nobleſt ends, 

Nor tire in DoING Goo: tis the bright praiſe, 

The grand prerogative of wispow's ſons.|— 

The HAkDEST LABOUR ought to be preferr'd, 

To gloomy INDOLENCE, or USELESS LIFE. 

Be to the POOR a father and a friend, 

They are protected by the Gop of all! 

Happy is he, whoſe every hour is ſpent 

In doing good, tho' to the meaneſt child 

Of ſad arrLiiction, oft imploring aid | 

What can exalt the ſoul or ſhine more bright, 

Than ſuccour offer'd with a contrite heart ?— 

To furniſh sxLENDID opportunities, 

Is the condition of few ſtates in life. 

Let not the joy of giving ſacred aid 

To the forlorn, dejected, humble nin, 

Be deem'd unworthy of thy nobleſt aim | 

He is a Max, the likeneſs of a cop, 


Thy fellow-creature in ſimilitude. 
3 
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The firſt, the greateſt friend the world e' er ſaw, 
Buſted himſelf inceſſant in ſuch works. 

The deed replete with good, will find reward, 
And heaven and earth will echo loud applauſe ! 


Foxcer not what the cha rIAN doctrines teach, 
And guard thy cnasrirv with watchful eye! 
What millions, in the courſe of fleeting time, 
Hath LAwIESs coMMERcE ſwept from off the earth! 
Unnumber'd victims have been offer'd up, 

To that dark fin, which wars againſt the ſoul, 
As if the daring finner did not know 

Of the pure laws divulged by his cop! 
Gainſt ſuch deluſions guard thy youthful heart, 
Humbly obedient, in the fight of heav'n. 

The cHrIsTiaN name is gladneſs to the heart; 


No name ſo worthy of attentive care | 


Lr not thy fancy lead thee into paths, 
Which point to darkneſs and to miſery | 


[ 4 1 
Not apt to yield to ſoft alluring ſmiles, 


N Beyond the meaſure of true fortitude: 
Soon as diſcretion warrants, be allied: 


Marriage, „the pattern of celeſtial peace, 


In minds attuned by a mutual love, 

In placid tempers, and in chearful hearts, 
Gives a true reliſh, and a zeſt to life. 

For man oft wanders, poor and comfortleſs, 
Feeling his want of a fit ſocial mate : 

Where the love is, there ſhould the object be. 


1 From ſacred wedlock ſocial ties ſucceed; 
| | 'Tis the great fountain whence the current flows, 
I | That gives exiſtence to our native land. 
| 5 vet ill conſider'd as unfitly pair'd, 

| It oft produces ſtrange calamity ; N 


While ralsz REFINEMENTS, which obſtruct the knot, 


| As ill accord with man's propenſities! 


P&UDENCE, in every ſtate, has potent charms, 


if To filence murmur, and remove diſguſt, 
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That the ſwift courſe of life may ſmoothly run. 
Wouax is fram'd to claim the ſofteſt words, 
The gentleſt manners, and the kindeſt laws: 
And in return ſhe owes the blandiſhments 

Of honeſt love, and humbleſt modeſty. 

From hence ariſe concord and calm repoſe, 
The pureſt conſolation heav'n can lend, 


To cheer man in his wayward pilgrimage |! 


LzrT no vain pride obſtruct thy happineſs : 
Conſult great nature's laws, and rule thy heart, 
By reaſon's dictates, and religion's pow'r,— 
Tis the perfection of the upright mind, 

To ſeek for means of doing good, — and good 


To our own offspring, gives the greater charm. 


There ſoft parental love reaches the heart ; 
The ſoul inſpir'd by charity divine, 
Pleads the true cauſe of inzanT evaity. 


It is an emblem of his bright tenderneſs, 


F 
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Who watches o'er the ways of helpleſs man, 
Still fraught with mercy and benignant ſmiles ! 


Bz thou a champion to the EMALR world: 
The labours of the field, commerce, and war, 
Domeſtic duties, and mechanic arts, 

Afford moſt ample ſcope for nerved arms. 
SCIENCE, and all its wide appendages, 
Belong to men; but if aſſuming micur, 
They arrogate the reMaLE oFFICEs, 

Tis an offence *gainſt heaven's pure decrees, 


Which calls for juſtice and true policy ! 


Is 'tis eſſential to the foul to THINK, 
Let no day paſs without contemplating 
Man's great REDEMPTION, and IMMORTAL ſtate ! 
The deepeſt wound to human happineſs, 
Is to negle& the intereſt of the ſoul ; 


Departing from the great economy, 


Fos 
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For which the mighty pow'r of thought was giv'n. 
The higheſt pleaſure which weak man can taſte, 
Is LooKING FORWARD With a heart elate, 


Making ev'n peaTa ſubſervient to his with ! 


O Guard thy ſoul, from the example foul, 
Which ſpreads contagion o'er a THOUGHTLESS world, 
And forms a dreadful tavyamen of woe | 
Free from perturbed thoughts and bodings dire, 
The xinNG or TERRORS may approach at will, 
And thou look on, with calm indifference. 
Howe'er diſturb'd thy ſtruggling life may be, 
Heav'n grant thee comfort in thy dying hour! 
DearH is the balm of life to thoſe who hope 
To end their ſorrows, and the numerous train 
of ills, which cleave to our imperfect ſtate. 

The ſoul ſecure defies each mortal wound, 
Feeling herſelf to be invincible. 


All that this world can give, paſles away 
| F 2 80 
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So rapidly, 'tis as the midnight watch, 
When anxiouſly we wait th' approach of morn. 
Tims makes his flight ſo ſwiftly o'er the earth, 
Scarce do we feel we live, ere life is gone. 


Imperial ome, by Timt's devouring ſteps, 


Lies in ſad ruins, all her tow'rs o'erthrown.. 


What then is the poor tenement of man ? 


But ſtill 'tis MaTTER only that decays : 


Tuo HAST A $PIRIT that will never die | 


FROM PRIVATE VIRTUE we aſcend the ſcale, 


Which elevates the mind to public love; 


And *tis a part of thy religious care, 

To benefit the land which gave thee life. 
Een with thy lateſt, thy expiring breath, 
Implore the bleſſings and the ſmiles of heav'n. 


Still to thyſelf and thy dear country true | 
„ CELESTIAL LIBERTY !—Thy potent 'charms, 


% Can tame the wildeſt paſſion of the ſoul. 


«6 Thy 
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* Thy pow'r exalted, rightly underſtood, 


5 Proves thy deſcent to be from heav'n's high throne !'” 


Command unlimited perverts the mind : 

'Tis Law which claims thy trueſt reverence : 
When this is founded ow a ſolid baſe, 

Held up by precepts fraught with wis pou's lore, 
Tis glory to obey authority ! 

The navcuTy humour which intoxicates, 

Or th' inſanity of licentiouſneſs, 
The ebullitions of corrupted wiLL, , 

The madneſs which confounds all ſober ſenſe ;— 
Avoid their infl'ence as thou would'ſt the plague ! 
Dare not affront the majeſty of TzuUTH, 

By turbulent or frivolous complaints, 

Such as our various clime and genius cauſe, 

When we forget the debt we owe to heav'n |. 
Even the fond reliance on reform, 

Not yet matur'd by ſkill, nor diligence, 

Proves that the evil lodges in our #sarTs, 


Which muſt be cleanſed: ere they can be pure. 


Bs 
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Br not deceiv'd by falſe appearances; 
Hor, not ſupported on true principles, 


Gives being to the PARADISE OF FOOLS. 


. 1 
11 But he that hopeth right, himſelf doth aid, 


bt Diſpels the gloom and folly of pzseain, 
And vanquiſhes that dreadful enemy, 


Potent in MORALS as in POLITICS | 


THE MANNERS of the age in which thou'rt born, 


| 9 Are but ill ſuited to great vixruE's cauſe ! 

i j Aſſiſt our ruLERs in their juſt purſuits : 

Be not unDoNE by thine own erring heart! 

1 It is not mirth, nor artful argument, 

Nor all th' enchanting pow'rs of eloquence, 

Can give ſupport to a declining ſtate ; 

But well-pois'd meaſures, prudent and moſt wiſe, 
With fair eſteem for moral rectitude, 


And a firm truſt in heaven's gracious aid! 


Pzips, when let looſe, plays havoc all around, 


Regardleſs of the waiziwind conjur'd up. 
Conru- 
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Cod rus ion and wild anarcayy enſue, 


Desyeair and RUIN follow, at their heels. 

Guard well thy heart; with cautious ſteps proceed : 
Dare not diſturb ſweet ſocial peace and love; 
And yet be watchful of great ezzzDbon's aiGuTs ! 
Many do yet maintain the intereſt 

Of that exalted row'n, great CHRISTIAN PEACE. 
If wild ambition ſhould uſurp her throne, 

And lead her captive with inſulting taunts, 

Do Taou maintain thy ground, that virtue may 
Reſtore her reign, and give her dignity ;, 

Open the mental eye, to ſee the great 

Deſign, why nuzav'n, in mercy to our fins, 

Is patient and forbearing, ſuffering long! 

Our cov is juſt nis wiſdom cannot err; 

And juſtice arm'd with terror ſtill awaits 

The ſons of folly and of wickedneſs |! — 


MainTain, my friend, thy ſweet PHILANTHROPY, 


Unchain'd by any PARTY-PREJUDICE 3 | 
6 „ 
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*Tis CHRISTIAN CHARITY and love ſincere, 


The brighteſt earneſt of the joys above |— 
Think of the maxim of the wonesT man; 

C No END is noble, where the wtans are baſe.” 
And baſe muſt be the conduct that declines 

The moral rectitude and meaſure Juſt, 

The nation's luſtre, is the nation's right ; 

And acts that ſoil bright nov oR's ſacred name, 
Should be eſteem'd as national diſgrace, | 


By ev'ry truſty friend of virtue's cauſe ! 


To the great will of cop refer thyſelf, 


That DarkNEss may for ever yield to Lichr, 
To the meridian day which ſhines abroad, 
In the full glories of Mtss1an's reign | 


If, in obedience to his high beheſt, 


We do our MAaNNERs and our THOUGHTS control, 


And tread the mazy range of politics, 


With TzuTH, with moral and religious care, 
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Soon will the land be dreſt in ſmiles of peace, 
And groves and lawns, and ſtreams of num'rous kinds, 
The mountains that o' ertop the floating clouds, 

Or rocks that riſe in formidable pow'r, 


Will catch our fight with variegated charms, 
And fooliſh enmity will flee diſmay'd |! 


Wear has diſturb'd the world from age to age, 
But rRIDpE and vanity, and conteſts ſore, 
With all the terrors of ERC Discord's train? 
"Tis time to baniſh them to their abode, 

The darkeſt regions of infernal ſhades |! 

Let love of honour be thy ruling thought ; 

THySELF being virtuous thou may'ſt truely ſay, 

Thy country's honour ſtill remains with life: 
Tho' in a dreadful hour, gaſping for breath, 

Yet may'ſt thou hope that ſhe will ſtill ſurvive ! 
Suppoſe that others, upright as thyſelf, 

Have hearts that burn in their dear country's cauſe | 


So will thy mind find conſolation ſweet, 
G Tranquil 
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Tranquil and ſafe, while the fierce billows roar, 


And daſh their waves againſt our chalky cliffs ! 


Tuus ſhalt thou ſoar in humble confidence, 
Winging thy flight by pray'r to heav'n's throne |! 


« O Thou SUPREME, THOU EVERLASTING cop | 


0 
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Teach me thy ſtatutes, guide me in thy paths! 
„Let all my youthful lively days be thine, 
Nor leſs my progreſs in advanced years. 
Protect my ſteps through ev'ry ſtage of life; 

© And be my TENDER FATHER, and my cop | 

« All that exiſts is thine, ALMuIHTY LORD! 

«© Be thou ux breaſt-plate and defenſive ſhield ! 
© Not in th' extreme, to mark my foul miſdeeds, 
«« But purge them off, by His moſt ſacred blood, 
Who died upon the crofs for ſinful man "EY 

4 Frail and moſt indigent, expos'd to ill, 

„ Give me thy aid and comfort from above, 

« That I may execute thy will in ev'ry thought, 


« Revere 
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« Revere thy majeſty, which ſhines around, 


And fills the earth with glories infinite 
« When as a faithful ſoldier I have fought, 
© And my true labours in thy ſervice done, 
«© By an unſhaken confidence and truſt ! 


© Let me acceptance in thy kingdom find, 


c 


And my big heart o'erflow with grateful praiſe [” 


PersUasIvE eloquence will ever dwell 
On that ſweet tongue which pleads THz FEAR or cop | 
Ever remember who doth repreſent, 
Th' aLviGaHTY FATHER and the xgienD of man! 
Whoſe but thy raTaER's and thy MoTHER'S Evr, 
Can claim pre-eminence in thy eſteem ? 
In them thou ſurely wilt yxoTEcTION find, 
And their PARENTAL BLESSING ever ſhould, 
Be the choice object of thy anxious wiſh ! 
So 'tis decreed by Heaven's high beheſt, 


As the condition of felicity | 
G 2 Ir 
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Ir ſuch thy conſtant, daily pray'r ſhall be, 
Whene' er thy curtain drops, thy exit made, 
It will delight even the mourning heart; 
And be a prelude to that glorious ſcene, 
In which the great MESssTAH will appear, 
Armed with jusrick, clad in MERC v's robe, 
Surrounded by th' angelic hoſts of heav'n!— 


Proſtrate before th' exalted throne of cop, 


The adamantine gates will open wide, 


And bid thee weLcowt to the realms of joy | 


14 N60 
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To the Pemozy of 
Mrs. ANN P E N N Y, 
who died on che 24th of MARCH, 1784, aged 53, 


the day before two odes compoſed by her were ſung by a choir 
of ſinging boys, on occaſion of the anniverſary meeting 


of the corporation of the MARINE SOCIETY, 


LEST ſhade! whoſe lays we piouſly rehearſe, 


Applaud thy muſe and celebrate thy verſe ; 
In thy harmonious ſtrains the chriſtian ſhines, 
The grace's choir with thy ſweet pow'rs combines. 
Sacred to ancient bards-renown'd in ſong, 
Who whilom dwelt on sxowpon's mountains ſtrong ; 
Or the enamour'd maid on icELANp's ſhore, 


Feels the warm dart, and bleeds at ev'ry pore (a). 


(a) Alludes to two of her poems. 
Bright 
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Bright as thy juſt and elevated heart, 
Which ſocial pleaſure ever did impart; 


Grateful, attentive, amicably kind, 


And to the wants of others never blind. 


In underſtanding clear, in judgment ſound, 


In every fortune always placid found. 


Long had'ſt thou tried arriiction's healing rod, 


Humbly ſubmiſſive to the will of Go 
Ne'er held a captive to a golden dream, 
But gliding gently on life's limpid ſtream; 


As conſcious virtue ever fall'd thy breaſt, 


Thy joy return'd, in filial love confeſt (4), 


In Tixe's revolving hours we ſeek relief, 
And find in virtue, what we owe to grief. 
The ſoft remembrance of departed friends, 


Is a due tribute to life's nobleſt ends.— 


Thy 


() Her ſon by her firſt huſband, Capt. Hugh Chriſtian, the gallant navy 
captain who commanded the batteries at Rhode Iſland when Count d'Eſtaing 


was repulſed. 
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Thy ſpirit fled to awful realms above, 


Where ſacred friendſhip reigns with heav'nly love, 
This choix of 1NNocenTs ſhall chaunt thy praiſe, 
And to thy honour their ſweet voices raiſe : 

Whilſt thy exalted ſoul now reſteth free, 


In hope thy Int cxEaTOR'S face to ſee | 


Soft be thy ſlumbers in the peaceful grave. 


As the bright radiance of the GoLDen ſun | That tho' to mortal eyes, we ſeem to die, 
Reſtores to Nature all her verdant charms: | We ſhall again return to glorious life ! 
From this memorial, let us gravely think, | And living as we ought, thus learn the way, 


Like PENNY, to convey inſtruction wiſe! 


Theſe laſt eight lines relate to the decorations of this monumental memorial in 
green and gold, with the angel of peace, making part of the furniture of the MARINE 


SOCIETY.'s court room, 
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To the Memoꝛp of 
JAMES MATHIAS, Eſq. 


of LonDoN, merchant, who died in M.DCC.LXXx11. 


In all his concerns, regular, upright, aad attentive, 
accurate in accounts, and as a merchant moſt punctual. 
His benevolence rendered him conſtantly placid : 
his vivacity and good ſenſe engaging. 

By his readineſs to ſuccour the diſtreſſed, 
he proved that he ated on genuine principles of chriſtianity. 
His large experience and ſound judgment enabled him to be 
of eminent ſervice in commercial conteſts. 

He was continually appealed to as an arbitrator; 
and frequently appointed an executor. 

The ſame tongue which ſo often uttered melodious ſounds, 
and advanced the empire of harmony, 
thus prevented diſcord, and the calamitous effects of ſuits at law. 
He was deficient, as being a ſingle man ; 
but his paternal regard to his numerous relations 
was the more diſtinguiſhed ; 


demonſtrating that, as the married man is the beſt ſubject, 


the 
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| + the batchelor may be the beſt friend. 


Thus filling up his ſpan of ſeventy-two years, 
he deſcended to the grave with honour. 
Though in the great view of life, 

The moſt brilliant reports of men's virtues after death 
vaniſh as a ** or the whiſtling of the wind, 
let us pay the tribute of pious gratitude 
to the memory of the deſerving. 


Deeds of arms are not atchieved 

without making widows and orphans of friends and foes ; 

and heaven frowns on unprovoked war. 
Whatever joys the triumphs of victories afford to men, 
Angels may weep at human miſery. 
Whilſt we honour the warrior who behaves bravely, 
let not the ſober citizen, who delighted in drying up tears, 
be buried in oblivion. 14 JY 60 


If private affection had no ſhare in this memorial, 


the good qualities of JAMEs MATHIAS 


give him a title to be recorded 


in the annals of public love: 
And though no marble trophy ſhould be raiſed to his fame, 


his merits are regiſtered in the hearts of the virtuous, 


which is an illuſtrious monument ! 


